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Prologue 

THE  TIME  OF  GRADUATION  is  also  the  time  of  appreciation,  a  time  of 
which  the  Senior  Class  of  1965  wish  to  take  advantage,  in  gratitude  to  all  the 
people  who  have  made  the  time  of  graduation  possible. 


Th©  Rocky  MoUntdin     published  monthly  during  the  school  year  by  the  deaf  boys  at  the  Montana 

School  for  the  Deaf  and  Blind.  Entered  at  the  post  office  at  Great  Falls,  Mon- 
T  Iff*  tana  as  second  class  matter.  Subscr  ption  price:  50  cents  a  year  in  advance. 

Address  all  communication  and  subscriptions  to  The  Rocky  Mountain  Leader, 
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State  of  Montana 
School  for  the  Deaf  &  the  BHnd 
Great  Falls,  Montana 


To  the  Graduating  Class  of  1965: 

Congratulations!  May  your  coming  years  be  filled  with  happiness  and 
success. 

We  are  proud  of  you  and  hope  you  are  proud  of  your  school.  In  the 
years  to  come,  keep  in  touch  with  us  and  let  us  know  of  your  activities. 

Completion  of  your  years  at  the  Montana  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind  is  a  milestone  in  your  life  and  in  mine  also.  This  is  the  first  graduating 
class  under  my  tenure  as  superintendent.  I  have  known  all  of  you  as  a  teacher, 
principal  and  superintendent.  Through  these  years  as  you  have  matured  into 
growing  men  and  women  T  have  come  to  know  you  well.  Each  of  you  is  capable 
of  fulfilling  your  role  as  a  citizen  in  a  way  and  to  a  degree  of  success  that  will 
make  you  worthy  representatives  of  Montana  and  this  school. 

Your  truly, 
Superintendent 


Message  to  the  Senior  Class  of  1965: 

May  I  extend  to  you  my  congratulations  for  completing  your  formal 
education  within  the  Montana  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the  Blind. 

^  The  purpose  of  your  education  within  this  school  has  NOT  been  to 
'^rovdde  you  with  all  the  information  and  skills  necessary  to  step  into  the 
world  and  be  an  automatic  success.  Your  education  in  the  Department  for 
the  Deaf  HAS  BEEN  designed  to  equip  you  with  the  necessary  tools  that 
will  enable  you  to  further  your  education  whether  it  be  in  college  or  in  some 
trade,  skilled  or  unskilled. 

Responsibility  for  success  now  rests  with  you.  Your  school  has  given  yoii 
the  necessary  tools  and  from  the  fact  of  your  graduation  is  satisfied  that  you 
possess  these  tools  to  the  best  of  your  abilities. 

Look  into  every  situation  as  an  opportunity  to  learn  and  to  broaden  your- 
selves. It  is  in  the  years  after  graduation  that  you  receive  your  real  education. 

Sincerely, 

J.  WILLIAM  LENTH 
Principal 


Principals 

Lillie  Aamoth 
Department  for  the  Blind 

J.  William  Lenth 
Department  for  the  Dear 


Faculty  &  Staff 

FIRST  ROW:  Mrs.  Meier,  Miss  Kennedy,  Miss  Koetitz,  Mrs.  Hippe,  Mrs.  Lenth, 
Mr.  Lenth,  principal.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Mrs.  Aamoth,  principal,  Miss  Rankin,  Mrs. 
Fasbender,  Mrs.  Woerner,  Mrs.  Somppi,  Mrs.  Van  Tighem.  BACK  ROW:  Mr, 
Eriksen,  Mrs.  Vasic'hek,  Mr.  Czernicki,  Mr.  LeMieux,  Mr.  Mow. 

FRONT  ROW:  Mrs.  Bell,  Mrs.  Sterback,  Mrs.  Smith,  Mrs.  Burns,  Mrs.  Matson, 
matron,  Mrs.  Christopherson.  SECOND  ROW:  Mrs.  Wells,  Mrs.  Devine.  Mrs. 
McCollom,  Mrs.  Anderson,  Mrs.  Wallette,  Mrs.  Shanahan,  Mrs.  Vest.  BACK  ROW; 
Mr.  Barker,  Mr.  McCollom,  Mr.  McDowell,  superintendent,  Mr.  Hippe,  Mr.  Mow, 


The  Class  of  1965 


Class  Officers 

President    Elizabeth  Kanning 

Vice  President  Bobby  Hance 

Secretary    Yvonne  Moon 

Treasurer    Victor  Adams 

Sponsor  Mrs.  Van  Tighem 

Senior  Number 

Editor    Elizabeth  Kanning 

Advisor    Mr.  Mow 

Class  Colors  Class  Flower 

Blue  and  Gold  Pink  Rose 


Class  Motto 

Where  there  is  a  will,  there  is  a  way. 


When  you  come  to  the  end  of  a  perfect  day 

And  you  sit  alone  with  your  thought. 

While  the  chimes  ring  out  with  a  carol  gay 

For  the  joy  that  the  day  has  brought, 

Do  you  think  what  the  end  of  a  perfect  day 

Can  mean  to  a  tired  heart. 

When  the  sun  goes  down  with  a  flaming  ray 

And  the  dear  friends  have  to  part? 


Class  Song 

A  Perfect  Day 


ELIZABETH  CATHERINE  KANNING 

Shelby 


ROBERT  FERDINANTUS  FLINK 

Walkerville 


BETTE  LYNN  WOLFE 


Yellowstone  National  Park 
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Class  History 

by  Elizabeth  Kanning  6c  Bette  Wolte 


The  fall  of  1952  found  nine  weeping,  frightened  kids  in  the  future  Class  of 
1965.  Among  them  were  Yvonne,  Bette  and  Elizabeth.  Our  first  teacher  was  Miss 
Rankin.  Bette  kicked  her  with  spurs  on  her  boots.  Every  time  after  we  came  back 
from  home,  we  cried. 

A  year  later  we  had  a  strict  first-grade  teacher  who  planned  a  tea  party  with  tea 
and  cookies  and  then  she  encouraged  us  to  write  right  sentences.  A  new,  frightened 
girl  with  a  hearing  aid,  Julie,  joined  us.  In  second  grade  we  were  mischevious,  snoop- 
ing around  the  teacher's  desk  and  stealing  candy.  We  were  punished  by  standing  in 
the  corner.  In  third  grade  Bette  and  Liz  had  a  countdown  on  their  hiccups,  then 
suddenly  Bette  vomited.  In  fourth  grade  Nancy,  Robert  and  Joyce  joined  the  ever- 
growing restless  class. 

We  fifth-graders  felt  important  when  we  rotated  classes.  Julie  had  a  bad  habit 
of  biting  fingernails,;  so  Mr.  Balogi  threatened  that  he  would  chop  her  fingernails 
off  with  an  ax.  She  got  scared  and  cried.  In  eighth  grade  Bobby  came  to  us  from 
public  school.  We  girls  were  excited  because  we  learned  to  sew  our  clothes  and  we 
were  in  them  in  a  style  show. 

We  freshmen  felt  big-headed  because  we  knew  we  had  more  privileges.  Then 
one  day  we  were  hazed  by  the  Class  of  1962.  The  high  school  kids  went  to  Seattle 
World's  Fair  in  the  spring.  We  Montanans  were  impressed  by  the  size  of  a  large 
city  like  Seattle.  It  was  a  small  world  for  Liz  who  couldn't  believe  her  own  eyes 
when  she  met  her  dad  at  the  Fair.  After  the  Fair,  we  went  down  to  Vancouver, 
Washington,  for  a  night  at  the  school  for  the  deaf. 

Our  sophomore  year  found  Victor  and  Lee  Ann  new  additions  to  the  class. 
We  girls  established  the  Teen  Debs  and  learned  to  be  better  ladies.  The  boys  took 
Hunter  Safety  and  we  girls  took  that,  too.  We  got  our  class  rings.  We  dated  for 
the  firs^  time  by  going  to  the  movies  and  eating  pizza. 

As 'juniors,  we  took  biology  and  modern  mathematics.  We  saw  John  Kennedy. 
On  February  29,  we  girls  giggled  as  wp  picked  up  the  boys  to  go  bowling.  That 
night  taught  us  the  expenses  of  dating.  The  biggest  affair  was  the  Literary  Society's 
formal  dance,  "Aloha-Oe."  Six  of  us  took  the  college  entrance  exams  and  Nancy, 
Lee  Ann  and  Liz  passed.  Only  Nancy  went  on  to  Gallaudet. 

This  year  we  had  a  new  superintendent.  We  saw  President  Johnson  and 
Canadian  Premier  Pearson.  We  took  driver  education  and  medical  self-training. 
Mrs.  Van  Tighem  made  Lee  Ann  write  the  word  "poem"  100  times  on  the  black- 
board for  misspelling  it.  In  February  we  saw  the  Legislature  in  session  in  Helena. 
On  Arbor  Day  we  planted  ten  crab-apple  trees.  We  senior  girls  got  together  for 
the  last  time  at  Kanning  Ranch.  Bobby  and  Bette  passed  the  College  exams.  The 
Senior  trip  took  us  to  Frontiertown,  Boulder,  Butte,  Lewis  &  Clark  Caverns  and 
Virginia  City.  On  May  27,  we  seniors  and  juniors  had  a  banquet  at  the  O'Hairai 
Manor  with  a  dance  following.  Then  the  biggest  day  arrived  when  we  donned  our 
caps  and  robes  and  walked  in  procession  to  receive  our  DIPLOMAS! 


Ten  Little  Cosmonauts 

(A  Class  Prophecy  by  Nancy  Chop) 

TEN  little  cosmonauts  sat  at  their  desks  for  the  last  time. 

YVONNE  MOON  flew  away  to  California  where  she  married  a 
space  movie  producer  and  had  seven  little  children.  Time  never  touched 
her  beauty. 

And  then  there  were  NINE  cosmonauts  left,  ,  . 

ROBERT  FLINK  went  to  a  Washington  printing  school.  He  then 
established  the  first  planet-to-planet  printing  business  which  was  named 
for  him. 

And  then  there  were  EIGHT  cosmonauts  left. 

JULIE  MILLER,  who  went  to  marry  a  man  from  Paris,  France, 
managed  a  fashion  show  on  Venus. 

And  then  there  were  SEVEN  cosmonauts  left. 

BOBBY  HANCE  drove  off  to  become  a  mechanic.  He  bought  the 
Cosmic  Automobile  Company  on  Hance  Planet.  ,  , 

And  then  there  were  SIX  cosmonauts  left. 

ELIZABETH  KANNING  took  off  to  marry  i  universe-trotting 
teacher  and  settled  on  the  moon  with  eight  children,  including  a  set  of 
twins.  ;  .  . 

And  then  there  were  FIVE  cosmonauts  left. 

BETTE  WOLFE  left  for  Mars  to  raise  centaurs  on  space-ranches. 
And  then  there  were  FOUR  cosmonauts  left. 

VICTOR  ADAMS,  who  still  was  crazy  about  cars,  roared  away  to 

hot  rod  Neptune  races.  He  owned  a  1975  Jupiter. 

And  then  there  were  THREE  cosmonauts  left.  ■ 
LEE  ANN  McLANE,  who  thought  she  would  be  an  old  maid,  eloped 

to  have  the  biggest  wedding  of  all  which  was  attended  by  people  from  all 

over  the  galaxies. 

And  then  there  were  TWO  cosmonauts  left. 

JOYCE  McSLOY  went  to  become  a  space  traffic  manager  and  teach 
judo  on  the  side. 

And  then  there  was  ONE. 

I,  NANCY  CHOP,  had  my  last  count-down  and  then  took  off  to 
serve  in  the  Galaxtic  Peace  Corps. 
And  then  there  were  NONE. 


Last  Will  &  Testament 

by  Lee  Ann  McLane 


Being  of  sound  mind  and  body  as  tempered,  conditioned  and  weathered 
in  the  manners  and  morals  of  the  Montana  School  for  the  Deaf  and  the 
Blind,  Great  Falls,  Montana,  we  the  Graduating  Class  of  1965  of  the  said 
school  do  hereby  declare  the  following  as  our  Last  Will  and  Testament. 

I,  Victor  Adams,  do  bequest  my  thoughts  of  hot  rods  to  Lyle  Johnson. 

I,  Nancy  Chop,  do  bequest  my  study  habits  and  my  love  of  reading  to 
Sheri  Eokhardt. 

I,  Robert  Flink,  do  bequest  my  basketball  skills  to  Alvin  Birdhat. 

I,  Bobby  Hance,  do  bequest  my  knowledge  of  words  and  my  reading 
habits  to  Leslie  Sherrard. 

I,  Elizabeth  Kanning,  do  bequest  my  poem-signing  grace  to  Sandra 
Sherrard. 

I,  Lee  Ann  McLane,  do  bequest  my  habit  of  last-minute  doing  to  Vivian 
Menefee. 

I,  Joyce  McSloy,  do  bequest  my  giggles  and  my  happy  face  to  Kenneth 
Safty. 

I,  Julie  Miller,  do  bequest  my  fondness  for  cats  to  Leslie  Sherrard. 

I,  .Yvonne  Moon,  do  bequest  my  art  of  grooming  to  Anita  Sides. 

I,  Bette  Wolfe,  do  bequest  my  finger-biting  to  Nancy  Burns  and  my 
love  of  sunflower  seeds  to  Jean  Handy. 

In  witness  whereof,  on  this  twenty-eighth  day  of  the  fifth  month  of 
the  year  nineteen  hundred  sixty-five,  we  hereunto  attest  the  above  Will  with 
our  complete  confidence  that  the  said  Will  will  be  accordingly  and  faithfully 
executed  as  we  depart  from  our  new  Alma  Mater. 

THE  CLASS  OF  1965 


The  Student  Body 


Organizations 


Collins  Literary  Society 

President    Kenneth  Safty 

Vice  President    Robert  Flink 

Secretary    Leslie  Sherrard 

Treasurer    Alvin  Birdhat 

Girls'  Sergeant-at-arms  Bette  Wolfe 
Boys'  Sergeant-at-arms  .  Larry  Smolik 
Sponsors       Mrs.  Hippe  and  Mr.  Mow 


Merry  Makers 

President    Pat  Morris 

Vice  President    Ellen  PoUev 

Secretary    Mike  Woodring 

Treasurer    Donna  Boyer 

Flag  Bearer    Martin  LeDeau 

Advisor    Miss  Kennedy 


Junior  National  Association 
of  the  Deaf 

President    Joyce  McSIoy 

Vice  President    Loretha  Risingsun 

Secretary    Vivian  Menefee 

Treasurer    Sheri  Eckhardt 

Entertainment  Committee    Karen 

Huffman  and  Robert  Gililland 
Sponsor   Mr.  LeMieux 


Teen  Debs 

Sheri  Eckhardt       Julie  Miller 
Karen  Huffman      Yvonne  Moon 
Elizabeth  Kanning  Loretha  Risingsun 
Lee  Ann  McLane    Sandra  Sherrard 
Joyce  McSloy         Bette  Wolfe 
Vivian  Menefee 

Sponsor  Mrs.  Van  Tighem 


Class  of  1966 

President   Kenneth  Safty 

Vice  President    Robert  Gililland 

Secretary    Lyle  Johnson 

Treasurer     Alvin  Birdhat 

Advisor    Mrs.  Hippe 

Class  of  1968 

President    Sheri  Eckhardt 

Vice  President  Vivian  Menefee 

Secretary    Karen  Huffman 

Treasurer   .   Jim  Mullins 

Advisor    Mr.  LeMieux 


Junior  Basketball  Team 
Won  1        Lost  8 

Floyd  Friez  Larry  Smolik 

Jerry  Kuehne  Billy  Three  Irons 

Jim  Mullins  David  Watson 

Douglas  Pederson  Douglas  Westphal 
Stephen  Schrupp 

Managers    Terry  Johnson 

And  Lon  Ulvestad 
Coach    Mr.  Mow 


.  .  .  .  finis 
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? •  l^ongworth,  Sec.  Director 

South  Ave.  &  Middlesex 
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